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ABBEVILLE. S.C. WEDNESDAY, APRIL 24, 1895.

BY HUGH WILSON.

CLOTHING

. e —

THING !

NEW ! NOBBY !

NICE

SPRING HAS COME

“COHEN HAS THEM.”

- JUST IN FROM THE NORTHERN MARKEKT.
Latest Weaves and Colors, and Cut to Fit, Made to Wear.

IFrr-ices ERigsht Y %

Each train adds to our Immense Stock of Clay Worsted, Cheviots, Tweeds, Homespuns, and Summer Kerseys, in B]ack
Prices $5.00 to $20.00.

Our Goods are arriving daily.
Brown, Blue, Grey, Drab and Minglings.

If yon don’t care for looks, you need not mind
how or what your Clothes are made of, any kind
of shoddy, printed, low grade wool goods, slighted
in its make-up, for the sake of cheapness will do.
“Its all wool” and affords an excellent pretense for
the store keeper to talk about. If it holds its color :
that’s luck. If it stays together that’s more luck. S
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If you regard appearances, and want reli

OurGoods are not
% Built that Way. 3

Clothing Houses in this Country, with looks, style

your consideration. Every Garment we sell guar-"

- (ents Furnishing Goods.

WE ARE HEADQUARTERS ON THIS LINE. |
Negligee Shirts, Summer Underwear, Neckwear, Handkerchiefs, Collars, Cuffs, Canes, Umbrellas and

Every Article of Men's Wear.
HATS-

Straws. N

Come in and take a look.

Alpines, Crushes, -Derbeys,

The new shapes in head wear are in, and we want to show them to you.

STRAW HATS-

You look at the stuff and pass judgment.

The Biggest Lot and Lowest Priced ever brought to this City.

1st. ‘The very Best Goods for lea,st money.
| 2d. Satisfaction in every particular, or your money back.
3d. Latest Style and a Good Fit.
4th. To give the biggest value for your money you have ever had.

WE WANT YOUR TRADE AND MUST HAVE IT

YOURS TO PLEASE, A COHEN Manager.

ESTABLISHED 1844

AND YOU WILL WANT CLOTHING APPROPRIATE tothe SEASON

Bie'
clothing of material selected and made by the best

and durability in view, our Goods are entitled to %

A Text for a Title.

iThe fo'lowing lines are copied from "Chris-
tinn Arbitrator and Messenger of Peace.”
there was no title, I send the text from Mat-
thew.—RiCiTARD 8, COLLINS,]

“Thou shall love thy nelghbor as thys=elf”
- Matt, 19: 19,

Come agaln, oh blessed spirgt,
Prompling once the lovely song

OF those visitants angelle,
Telling of the end of wrong.

Lot the Lthoughts af earnest people,
Hrenking torth from slience deep,

Advocate all causes peaceful,
Though our rulers secm asieep,

Shall men made Ino God's own Imnge
still feed parelong born of hell ?

Longing ot Lo slny thoke l'lﬂ‘ﬂ.hllt-:r-d
We are told to love so well ?

Hather let them slng the anthem
Henrd on lovely Bethlehem's plain,
Honoring mueh the new-born Saviour—
Peace and good will, the retrain,

L.et the messenger, still pleading,
Haste ihe coming of that day

When men, weary of Lthelr sinning,
Buack to God sball turo slwagy.

Towa, 1805, —Muary Coulson.
— A —

Woere halt the power that fills the world with terros,

Were hulf the wealth hestowed on camps and courts

Given toredeem the human mind from error,

‘I'here were no vecil of arsensls or forts.
—Longfellow,
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As | they ure at his Knee,

| basket,

German ¢ Iulllren 8 Enster.

the old German,

he asks,
No,

they had never heard it.

yYou ever

Then |

the old German begins by telling them

that it is the eve before easter.
Then Mein Herr
This particular
is wonderful amd mysterious.
If the children are good

ol it?
white rabbit.
rabbit

their
kind to each other,

parents and are

What
tells of the
white

and  mind
truthful and
this white rabbit

will steal into the house, when every-

body is asleep, and secrete
ber of beautifully eolored cgus
the good little
Then the white rabbit,

corners for

out, “Wos ist los mit

three times in asqueaky
statement is pro-

pears,  This latler

bubly o variation, peculiar to the
it makes the children

! Germian, but

auy num-
in odd
children.
after vrying
der kinder !
voice, disap-

old

open their eyes until they are as round
as ehina pluques, and that is suflicient

warrant tor the story.

Then the housewife comes in
| her marketing,

but the
do not see llu-.

but the white
Soon

rabbit,
alterward

the

heaps of
They ean think of

they are
| nicely in bed, but not to sleep.
| are U-Hl[,hll}"' for

from
SRinderkins

egus in the
nothing

tucked
T'hey

white rabbit.

Comfort one another.—I Thessaloni | Was that it rattling at the Llinds ?

ans 418

| No, itisonly thew ind.

So, while they

|

are turning the question over in their
“Come here, Hans and Maya," says minds, the housewife is in the kitchen
and in an instant | boiling the eggs in many gay pattern
“Did

hear the story of the white rabbit?” !
| the rainbow.

(gray haired fraualong the Rhine.

of cheup print cloth, which ultimately
leaves them decked in all the hues of
There are blue egas,
green eges and red epgs, and eggs that |
areall three colors and more besides,
The old German chuckles as he secs
them, for they remind him of the
times he went exee hunting with  his

When the eggs are all ujeely done
the old Germun takes them and hides
them away in various corners where
they cannot easily be found.

Itis almost dawn before the ebil-
dren tull nsleep.  When they awake it
is broad duylight and Easter morning.

Tow about the white rabbit ? IHas
anvbody scen it?
tain she heard a noise.
not quite sure whether
been good enough or not.

The father is

Firm 0ld Bible.

Last eve T stond before a blacksmith's door

And heard the anvil ring (s vesper ebimes;
Then, looking in, | saw upon the flooer

Old hammers worn with beating years of Lime,

'Ill womany anvile have gon bl &

T we ar il btter all tiese

“Tust one,” he answered, then, \\Illl t\\mLHn T ire
<Pl anvil wears the bamioer wiil, you Know,'

Ml'f so the Bibde, anvil of Gol's worild,
i Lnpon g

wise of Falue, Voltalre, wns heard,
The anvil s unworn—the hs unnnh-..‘ ne,

Apprentice Vows of lgnorunes, forsonth,
Muny awe with sonnd, snd binding sparks death-
whirled &
The Master inlds and tarns the feon, His Trath,
Andd shapes inas He wills, to bless the warkl,
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—Your first step in the direction of
(rod is not taken when you put on

The “'”“'L" is '-'“r‘imur Subbath elothesand walk demure-

ly into your pew.

Rooms to Let,

I have been thinking of how many |
people have rooms to Jet in their na-
ture, and sometimes they are the very
best rooms. I believe there are people|
who have turned the key on rooms in-,
to which they never enter—rooms from
which they once saw such lovely
views; but the one who was in that
room with them bas gone aud they
cannot enter that room: it is closed.
They oceupy other rooms, and they do|
their work, but the time comes when |
the heart p;els hungry and they think
of their empty rooms. Perhaps, as I

,said, they would be glad if some one

wanted them, but in other eases, they,
would not have them oceupied. T wish |
I could speak to such. 1 know of One/
who would like the empty rooms, and

would like to have you sit with Him |
No: butitis tak- |nml look out of the broad
they have ¢y when you put humility upon your|over to the everlasting hills!
When they [yroud heart, and fill your hot heart|would whisper to you that all you

windows
And He

are dressed e leads them all over the| full of meekness and resignation and|thiok is lostis not lost but only gone,

house in search of the
the white rabbit, ’I'Ile_\'
to be found,  Alas!
bael ehildren, Just then over in the
dark corner, the father spies a gorge-
ols red How
shout as llu\ carry the prize into the!
light, Then more and more are found,
until there ean be no poosible doubt
that the wonderful white rabhi [Innku'
them very good children,
Ilu German children'’s Faster.—New |
York Herald,

vimirs,
are nn\\lu-!v'

(1SN

en, heavenly, holy hLeart.
direct und sure step toward God., To

he silent when you sufler wrong—QGod

the children | jykes at that grent moment a great step

of His toward you. Tolet aslight, au
insult, & blow, u seoft, a sneer fall on
yvour head like an vxwllentull and on
your

Andrew Whyte, D, D.

heart like your true dessert—
This "“‘1"" “with that man will I dwell,” says
|1qu God of Israel in His pmphet.—lhe
[H
|

lelt by | uietness and contrition, and a brok-|before, and that all will be
e To hold | again.
they have been|yvour peace when you are reproved is a | | Jesus to come and oceupy that vacant

joice and hlossom ns the rose,

\m;r-a
But you must invite the Lord
room ; you must say :
“There I8 room In my heart, Lord Jesus,
‘I'nere I8 room in my heart ‘for Thee,'

Oh, the vacant lives! Oh, the va-
eant hearts! The lovely people! And
vet there are sueh benutiful  words;
spoken, Did you ever rend *"The wild-|
erness and thesolitary  place shall be|
glad for them, and the desert shall re-;
and thni

(ing in its pluce.—Mrs, Bottome in La-

lhlrstv Jand shall become springs ofl
water’’? Oh, when and how? When |
[the One I qpeak of comes to dwell.
Life never looked sadder to me, in
some respects, than it does to-day asl
"look out upon it. God made us, we all
suy this, no matter what our creed
may be If He made us what did He
make us for? Ah! you say, that is
just the question I often ask. Well, I
answer, He made us for ITimself to
| dwell in, to inhabit us, every room to

be filled with His glurlouu. presence.
This is His will, His wish—is it ours?
Is it not true that *‘other lords h..wel
bad dominion over us,” and we have '
driven Him from the hnme. His own |
home that He made for Himself? He |
leares no more for golden streets and
pearly ga es then we care. Ie wants
human  hearts; so do we. 'Ve
want love; «o does He. We cannot
be satisfied without it ; nor can He.
He wants anp.uuumhtp comunion,
fellowship i so do we, And every brok-
en dream in yvour life, every room that
has been left empty, all, all means
that something brighter, more lovely
beyond all you can conceive, is com-

dies’ Home Journal.

IF any littie love of mine

Muy make a Hfe the sweeter,
I uny Hethe care of mioe

May make a feivnid’s th flecter,
I any Ut of mine may ease

The @uaker of the Olden Time.

ny JOHN G. WHITTLER.

The Quaker of the olden time !—
How ealm and firm and true,

Unespotted by its wrong and erime,
He wulked the dark earth through.

The lust of power, the love of gain,
The thousand lures of sln

Around him, had no power to stain
The purny within,

With that deep insight which dectects
All great things io the small,

And kpows how each man's life affects
The spiritaal life of all,

He walked by faith and nol. by sight,
By love and nol by law

The presence of the wmug or right
He rather felt than saw.

He felt that wrong with wrong parlakes,
That nothing stands alone,

Thaut whoso gives Lhe motive, makes
His brother's sin his own

And, pausing not for doubtful cholce
Of'evils greal or small,

He listened to that inward volice
Which called away trom all,

0 Splirit of that early day,
So pure and strong and troe,

Be with us in the narrow way
Our faithful fathers knew,

Gilve strength the evil to forsake,
The cross of Truth to beer,

And love apd reverent fear to make
Cur dally llves a prayer!

If ye forgive men their trespasses,
your heavenly father will also forgive
you: butifye forgive not men their
trespasses, peither will your Father

The burden of another, - =,
B e O R et | forgive _ your trespasses,—Matthew
T lelpe my toiline Brother, ‘ i y 1o

anteed to glve satisfaction or money refunded. | ;.
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